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CHTHONIA.

I put on me the darkness thy shadow, my mother, and
symbol, O Earth, of my name.

CHORUS.
For thine was her witness from birth.

CHTHONIA.

In thy likeness I come to thee darkling, a daughter
whose dawn and her even are the same.

CHORUS.
Be thine heart to her gracious, O Earth.

CHTHONIA.
To  thine  own kind be kindly, for thy son's name's

sake.

CHORUS.

That sons unborn may praise thee and thy first-
born son.                                                      1100
CHTHONIA.

Give me thy sleep, who give thee all my life awake.

CHORUS.
Too swift a sleep, ere half the web of day be spun.